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broad  grass-banked  stream conducted us,   as we followed its
course, up to Omm-Sabaa'.

This fountain rises in a circular hollow, about fifty feet in
diameter, and very deep, from whose centre well up waters so
hot that no bather dares venture on  a  plunge without first
inuring  his feet  and arms   to  the   temperature   by   cautious
degrees.    The basin is brim-full from rim to rim, and from
seven apertures in the stony margin run out the seven streams
whence the fountain takes its name, broad and deep enough to
turn as many water-mills, were such placed on their course.
Some of the channels are natural, but the total number of seven
has evidently been completed by art; whether with any plane-
tary reference I do not venture to decide ; but an analogous
arrangement which we shall afterwards meet within the cisterns
of the Persian coast, and which is undoubtedly of a religious
or rather a superstitious origin,  would somewhat incline  me
to think no less of Omm-Sabaa'.    The stonework that surrounds
the  pool is evidently ancient, but  there is no inscription or
record of* date, an omission of which I have already remarked
the universality in Central and Eastern Arabia.     All around
palm-trees ana Nabak shade the grassy banks ; deep masses of
vegetation shut out the distant view, and veil from sight the
little village of Zekkah, which stands at about a quarter of a
mile distant to the east.    The waters of Omm-Sabaa' flow the
same, winter   and   summer.     Fish, frogs, and   other  aqiiatic
creatures cannot live within the heated basin, or even in the
streams near their immediate origin, but they abound a little
farther down the channels.

The sun now sat high and bright in his meridian tower; the
breeze was delightful; we examined the fountain-head in all its
bearings, then bathed, swam, wrestled, drank coffee, chatted,
dined, smoked, slept, and bathed again. All went merry as a
marriage-bell till we discovered that, by one of the omissions
inseparable from a picnic, no coffee-cups had been brought, a
circumstance which had remained unnoticed till the coffee itself
was ready, and nothing remained 1/c us but to drink it out of
the sooty coffee-pot wherein it had been prepared. Luckily
one of the party, cleverer than the rest, bethought him of trying
the generosity of the Zekkah households, and rode over at a